RALPH    RASHLEIGH
life,9 said the convict officer, using a milder tone than
previously, 'and you ought to serve him faithfully, for it is
only through his influence that you are not to be returned
to Coal River to finish your sentence there. You are now
assigned to him for the present.*
*Yes,y said the Colonel, 'that is the best I have been able
to do for you at present. But I have a promise from the
Governor that, if you behave yourself well for one year,
he will recommend you to the Home Government for
pardon/
Rashleigh was too moved to do more than murmur a few
words of thanks, which the Colonel brushed aside with an
understanding gesture* *That's no more than I owe you,*
he said. 'It is I who owe you thanks. Will you now go up
to the house, but wait until I come before you see my
daughter. I wouldn't miss for anything seeing her surprise
when she sees her black deliverer appear as a white man/
On arriving at the house, the steward took him to a room
by the Colonel's orders and gave him a respectable suit of
clothes, and told him to remain where he was until he was
sent for. At three o'clock in the afternoon he was brought
to the drawing-room, where he found that the Colonel had
staged his little comedy well. As he entered. Colonel "Wood-
ville turned to his two daughters and the boy.
'Ladies, permit me to introduce my new servant to you/
he said formally.
Mrs. Mar by and the others looked at the stranger with
mild interest, and as no one spoke the old gentleman turned
to him.
'Have you no tongue, sir?' he asked with a smile. *Pray,
what is your name?'
'Ralph Rashleigh, alias Bealla,* answered the new servant,
entering into the spirit of the Colonel's joke.
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